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> e D BE Author if theſe 3 
Sc: been the Publiſher, it is probable, . 
they would have appeared in the 
World with double Advantage: "DIR 
dur as the Original Copy has been a conſider- | 
ale Time in my Hands, and its Publication, 5 
much deſired by many; their Requeſt is now - 
| comply'd with; in Hopes, if. the Author be 
Ft alive, he will excuſe ſuch Freedom, and, 
eier at the Benefit reaped already. 2 
? | As. for the Performance, i it will ſpeak. for it-- 8 
A and Oh ! that the ſhameful Practices 
{joveighs againſt, may be exploded. ad, 5 


out for ever. 1. 


51 


0 Fconſiſtent Syſtems, ..  Minifier making: 15 
dd Sermon Reading, are the principal N ; 5 
truck at; and it would be well if they © 
Were baniſhed from Society, and ropted out 
the Church ; 3 I that more than 


ſcandalous, -. = 8 8 
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88 Cuſtom of repeating q wet end over 
4 Courſe of old Compoſitions, Which were, 
probably, collected Twenty or Thirty Years 
before. Such Conduct is He of our ſerious 
| Abhorrence ! "Tis; preſumptuous before the 
Lord, an Impoſition upon the Congregation, 
and reflects the greateſt Diſhonour upon the 
Reader: himſelf. May all who follow this 
ſlothful Invention, for ever abandon the Prac- 
tice, leſt they aſhamed i in the End! 
Nor is the range Infatuation leſs to be 
wonder d at, which has ſeiz d the generality 
of Profeſſors, - who, through Inadvertency, 
are ſo charm d with the Inconſiſtencies which 
flow from the Pulpit, and the muddy Syſteins 
| which abound? Amon ngft 1 thoſe who have the 


are e geerally 3 to the pure = cas 


pe >» 40 


cy of the Goſpel. > 
80 May all who love our Lord Jeſus Chriſt is, 


8 "zealouſly * oppoſe | thoſe .Sons .& 
Confuſion, and earneſtly uhite in their Prayèr 5 
to God, that Harmony i in Pgctrine and” Dic 


; | ciphine may | ber more univerſally propagated,” 5 
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The MONGREL PREACHER, 
Drvr. Mi. 9, 10, 11. | Tir. i. 8. 
HILE the Mongrel Calvinift boaſts 


of his Skill, WT. 
Runs on againſt Wb;thy, and ory 
with Gill, 


Sets named to correct each extravagant Time, 
And propoſes to ſteer juſt betwixt each Extreme: 
Sometimes ſides with Gill, while of Whitby he raves, 
Then to J/pitby he rutis while great Gili he be⸗ 


ſlaves; 
Says the Man I have juſt lit the Hair to my Mind, 


When he's blunder'd along, like to one that's ſtark 


blind; 
Like a Guide in a Fogg, bow he wanders Aout. f 
TM he brings you at laſt where at farſt you ſet out. 
B What 


ä 
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1 
What before he did grant you, he'll ſoon take away, 
Thus he acts in his Jumbles, like Children at play; 
For when he's been led to talk things that are right, 
He'll ſoon Application them out of your vight ; 
_ You'd think all his Studies were chiefly confin d, 
| 5 bring Babel's Confuſion afreſh in your Mind. 


While of Gill he complains, he cries what do you 
mean, 
Do you think Human Creatures are like a Ma- 
CHINE ; 
Here he bids poor DEAD Sinners ſecure Salvation, 
Get Faith; and get Grit, and make home Appli 
cation. 


By and By tacks about and takes /Ybitby to do, 
Says I'm no Free-willer I'd have you to know. 
As the Offspring of Adam are ſunk in the Fall, 


They are loſt, they are dead, they've no Power 


at all. 


And as God by a ſovereign Act of his own * | 
. Hath made choice of a Number to make his 2 : 


knn; 

So in the Day of his 3 he'll ſend forth the 
Dove, 

To quicken their Hearts as the Effect of his Love. 
What with one Hand he builds, with the other de · 

8 

What he juſt now affirm' d, he as frankly denies. 
One half muſt be falſe when he's ſaid out his ſay, 
For who can give Credit to both Yz a and Nav. 


If a Guinea in Gold or its like ſtruck in Braſs, 


| I ſhould know at firſt View which for Current will 


Fd 
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If I take ſuch for Guineas I'm drawn in a Snare. 


So where ever I hear, if I might have my Will, 
I'd haveꝰt all of a Piece, either WNIxxY or GIII. 
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The READING DON. 


An EXTEMPORY Pok u. | 


Made while a limping Pretender to the Tribe of 


Levi, was pleaſing binlf vith what he called 
Preaching 


Prov. xxv. 14. 


EHOLD our Dos in all his ſprightly Airs, 
B In gallant Form aſcends the Pulpit Stairs, 


Some to be ſeen, ſome to ſee, and ſome to hear 
And rare it is to find a Face ſincere. _ 
For you muſt note ſuch Preachers often find 
An Auditory ſuited to their Mind, 

And while the Pſalm is ſinging, Don an't pleaſe ye, 
Like to a Juggler in the Pulpit's buſy. 

He from his Pocket does his Sermon ſlide, 

Which in his Bible he attempts to hide. 

Singing is ended, Don muſt now repair 

To ſeek to God, but wants the Lies or PRAVER, 
A Flow of Words, in Form you may diſcover, 
Which like a School-boy's Taſk's repeated over. 
When Prayer or ſomething like it's at an end, 

And to the other part he muſt attend; 

Dow's hard at work that every thing might eaſe bim, 
lt ſeems his Cuſhion dees not lie to pleaſe * 


B 2 8 He 


The flocking Croud for various ends appear, 9 | 


But when Counters are gilt I muſt take ſpecial Care, 


F 
* 
1 


And pray'd for Spectacles to ſuit your Eyes, 


His Tongue before his Wit did trip away, 


68) 
He ſinks a hole i the middle where he tries 
Jo hide his Scribble from the People's Eyes. . 
Then he attempts to open wide his Book, 
* I'm. the good Shepherd” was the Text he took, 
But whether Chriſt or He's the SubjeQ-matter, 
'Tis hard to learn, his Sermon ſhew'd the latter; 
He ſeem'd to read jndifferently well, _ 
And may be he could all his Fingers tell; 
Could ſum them up together with his Pen, 
And let us know-his Thumbs and all make Ten. 
Thought I you need not pray'd ſo earneſtly . 
That from the Spirit you might find Supply: 
Had you omitted that you'd been as wie, 


For while he read the Fragments he had and, 
He mad a Feſcue of his Finger's- end, 
When on the People he eſſay d to look, 

His Thumb ſtood Centinel upon his Bock. 

If any here ſhould blame our Don and ſay, 


This may be added, and I think moſt juſt, 
That of the three his Finger would be firſt, 
How innocent this Wooden Preacher ſtood, 
While he diſh'd out his Antichriſtian Food. 

Be Mercy, Judgment, Life, or Death his Theme, 
All's one with him, he ſtands as in a Dream; 
Laviſh of 's Learning, throws about hard Names, 
While all Mechanick Preachers he defames; 
Says they're not call'd or qualify'd to Preach, 
And tells the Goſpel lies beyond their Reach ; 
He quotes the Hebrew and the Greek to find, 


A Meaning to a Text ne'er was deſign'd. D 
: Jo 


C 9) 


Don knows his Trade and carrys't.on with Eaſe, - 
Hard Words without a meaning can't but | 
And when he's read his learned Sermon o'er, 
The People know as little as before. 
The gazing Auditory now conclude, 
That Don is wiſer than a Multitude. 
They hear, they know not what, then Don is prais . 
Perhaps tis Welch, for which he's Idoliz d. 


I mourn'd the Caſe, and drooping went away; 
Thought I, this Man can neither Preach nor Pray, 
Tuſt as much Food the Druggiſt's Shop affords 
With Phyſik, ee Drawers, ng gilded * ords. 
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A Copy of a Letter ſent to Dr. ABRAHAM 
TAYLOR on his late Performance, intituled, 
An Addreſs ta Yaung Students in Daun; &c, 


1 Cor. xiv. 6, 7, 8. 
M OST wond'rous Sir, we admire thy Wit, 
And proportion our Praiſe to the Senſs 
thou haſt writ ; 
While ſome unto one Side the Queſtion keep true, 
Are expos'd to hard Cenſures to pleaſe but a'few, 
In a different Orbit from ſuch thou art moving, 
Advancing ſuch Notions as moſt are approving, 
Like a Parliament Man, who to ſhew himſelf big, 
Would fain be careſs'd both for Tory and Whig. 
Should Barkley or Baxter or Bellarmine riſe, 
Or the great Mr. Huſſey deſcend from the Skies, 
You might read in your Book, and let each of them 
ſee, - 
You deſerye their applauſe, for with each you agree. 
F But 


PR; - es. nay 11 


* 


„ 7 . e 2 „„ 


— — * n a 5 . 
, £ —— 8 — 1 Nen 
— IO. 1 2 n 8 wk. . * Reg 2 
3 * i _ PEE 4 W . 2 ac 8. De - 
„ * 3 8 : 
— * n m — — 4 
—— ' On — 2 —ůð*—. 2 T — * * * = hain, 1. 


1 2s ne 
3 4 4 1 bo nt, <4 - = 
<<. . py 8 A Wwe” "1p ox 2 > . - 
of * * — * wa ” 
: 7 l : 5 0 > 4 5 
I ct £ a we & 8 
— 2 $ —— — — 2 antes oats 4 — — —5 
Y 2 25 by eee — 7 „ 1 wn e Or; — 5 . ne * 
rr eo OE edn x wk, _- * Sol 
® 


But take each by n this your Friends woul 


Sermon on the Divine Docress. 


G0) 


adviſe; f 
Read it loud 3 but ne er | humour thei | 
„ C 
For what one may approve of, the reſt may deſpiſe. | 


The firſt in his way, will you compliment, 


Since you ftrike at thoſe Men where his Arrows 


were bent. 
Was the Goſpeliſt down he ſaw plainly enough, 
Such muſt fall of themſelves, who hold Mongrd 
Stuff. 


You'll have thanks from old Baxter, when be) 

comes to find, Wa 

Yow've jumbled enough to confuſe all Mankind, ( 

Or elſe we'll conclude he has alter'd his Mind. 

Where the Word Neceſſary for Merit may ftand, 

Sure Bellarmine cannot but give you his Hand, 

While his DADA from Rome will this Favour beſtow 

Toapproach the old Chair, and falute his great Toe, 

And for what you have wrote in the Church's 
Defence, 

He'll declare you. a Saint there a Hundred Year 

| hence. 


Why old Huſſey's ee 0 there need no more 
be ſaid, | | 
® *Tis Reaſon ſufficient becauſe he is dead; 


Had the Man been alive and one half of it true, 


The World might have begg'd, and nat heard it 
from you. 
Keep 


The ſame Reaſon expoſes the Freedom Mr. Brine has taken, 
in reproaching the Writings of Mr. Huey and Srockell, See his 


r © 


En) 

Keep that cloſe and paſs on to od Simon's vile Caſe, 

How he pick'd up a ere to _ Shame and 
Diſgrace; ::..; -. 

You'll have Huſſey 8 Opinion twas cu an 


So you need not to doubt but in that you're agreed; 
But take care how he ſees why old Simon's here 


nam'd, 
If he finds it hell ſor you, and make you 
aſnhnam'd. 
Here if Huſſey decline you, the Carnal and Blind, 


Will by Thouſands appear, and declare it's their 
Mind, 


Nor will here be an End of your Honour and Fame, 


For there's Legions of Devils approve of the ſame. 


You run on againſt Botching as tho? *twas agreed 


By the World to approve you a Workman indeed; 
But from hence I conclude the Old ſaying is juſt, 
That the greateſt of Whores will be ſure to baul firſt. 


Since the internal Call is by you laid aſide, 


You ſhould fix on another whereby to abide, 


F or 'tis hard thoſe young Parſons that by your are 
made, | 


Should be left in the dark how to ſet up in Trade, 
dir, be true to your Judgment, and tell tothem all, 
That a Trumpet of Silver's a powerful Call; 

And a Call to be Paſtor muſt always be clear 

From a People that's poor to a Hundred a Tens. 


Tia no wonder to hear the Lay Preachers run 
down, 


Þy fuck Rabbits you wha their Miſſion aan; 
E With 


— — * — — 
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Byt take each by himſelf, this ou Friends woul 
. adviſe, we | 

Read i it loud in their "Ta but ne'er r humour their | 
es; + | 

For what one may approve of, the reſt may deſpiſe. | 


The firſt in his way, wilt you compliment, 
Since you ſtrike at thoſe Men where his Arrows 
were bent. 
Was the Goſpeliſt down he ſaw plainly enough, 
Such muſt Fall of ne who hold Mongrel 
Stuff. 


You'll have thanks fromold Baxter, when he 
comes to find, 
You've jumbled nounh to confuſe all Mankind, 
Or elſe we'll conclude he has alter'd his Mind. 
Where the Word Neceſſary for Merit may ftand, 
Sure Bellarmine cannot but give you his Hand, 
While his DADA from Rome will this Favour beſtow 
To approach the old Chair, and falute his great Toe, 
And for what you have wrote in the Church's 
Defence, 


He'll declare you a Saint there a Hundred Year 


hence. 


Why old Huſſey's reproach'd died _ no more 
be ſaid, | 
* *Tis Reaſon ſufficient becauſe he is dead; 
Had the Man been alive and one half of it true, 
The World might have begg'd, and nat heard it 


from you. 
| Keep 


The ſame Reaſon expoſes the Freedom Mr. Brine has taken, 
in reproaching the Writings of Mr. Haſey and Stocke//, See his 
Sermon on the Divine Docrecs, 


{» 
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Keep that cloſe and paſs on to old: Simon's vile Caſe, 

How he pick'd = a Whore. to * Shame and 
Diſgrac, 

You'll have Huſſey's Opinion twas fu indeed, 


So you need not to doubt but in that you're agreed ; 


But take care how he ſees why old Simon's here 
nam'd, 

If he finds it he'll ſor you, and make you 
aſham'd. 


Here if Huſſey decline you, the Carnal and Blind, 


Will by Thouſands appear, and declare it's their | 


Mind, 
Nor will here be an End of your Honour and Fame, 
For there's Legions of Devils approve of the ſame. 


You run on againſt Botching as tho? *twas agreed 


By the World to approve you a Workman indeed; 
But from hence I conclude the Old ſaying is juſt, 
That the greateſt of Whores will be ſure to baul firſt. 


Since the internal Call is by you laid aſide, 
You ſhould fix on another whereby to abide, 


For 'tis hard thoſe young Parſons that by * are 


made, 
Should be left in the dark how to ſet up in Trade. 


dir, be true to your Judgment, and tell to them all, 
That a Trumpet of Silver's a powerful Call; 
And a Call to be Paſtor muſt always be clear 


From a People that's poor to a Hundred a Year. 


'Tis no wonder to hear Gy Preachers run 
down, 


By ſuch Rabbi's as you wha their Miſſion diſown 


% wn 


g — — A, 
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With what Fondneſs thou'd boaſt the great Preach- 


But the Spirit of God is here ſpoiling thy Trade 
Though you grudge them that honour that s juſtly 


And I hope he'll excuſe me, nor judge I am rude. 


| When this Ricketty Brat comes * your Care, 
If thou haſt any Tenderneſs uſe*t with a Share; 
It is needleſs to tell thee its Limbs are not found, 


As the Effect pray obſerve how it's troubl'd with 


gBee its Cloathing be good, of the ſtrongeſt of Les 


*( 12 ) 


ers thou'ſt made, 


| their due, 

Such can call Jeſus, Load, and e 
you; 

And for all your Ill nature this Work they'l purſue, 

One word to the Binder, and then I'll: conclude, 


Sir, 


For from one end to t other ſome Scabs may be found. 
Brought forth from the heat of an angry Mind, 


Wind. 


Take care how you ſoil it or handle it rough, 

Of itſelf it is filthy and rotten enough, 

And its likely to meet * much n while 
here, 

For its Father declines in its Cauſe to MET) 


ther, 
For tis the judgment of fome it can ne' er hang 
together. 

I ſhould here have concluded had we not been told 
When you came in the 12 5 what _ would 
unfold b 

Io 


(4.89" ) 
How you'd batter down Error as it lay in your way, 
And be uſeful to ſuch as were going aſtray. 


Now we hope you'll conſider with diligent Care, 
And attend to this Marter in Preaching and Prayer, 
When you Offer a Chriſt, * is not yours to 

give, 
And exhort poor Dead "PM to get Him and live. 
We would know what you mean when in Prayer 
you confeſs, 
The Offspring of Adam are nothing and leſs. 
thew how Life is convey'd to a Sinner that's dead, 
f before there's no Union to Chriſt as their Head. 


If the unborn Elect be your Theme (if you pleaſe) 

Let us know what you mean by ſuch jumbles as 
theſe. 

Under Wrath, Heirs of Hell, fill the hatred of Heaven, 

Chriſt has dy'd for their Sins, yet they are not for- 
given. 

He their ſurety.did ſtand, in their place he obey*d, 

He has anſwer'd the Law, yet the Debt is not pay'd, 

Yet they all ſhall be Fuff, and Belov'd in his fight, 

If they once can believe what is wrong to be right. 

Take care how you talk of Salvation compleated 

By Chriſt on the Croſs, Sin and Satan defeated ; 

For by chance ſuch expreſſions as theſe you let fly, 

For believing we're ſav'd, for neglecting we die. 

When you talk of rich Grace as the free Gift of God, 

If you call that a Purchaſe *twill ſound very odd. 

Firſt be all of a piece, e'er a War you proclaim, 

Or what e're you may think with D. D. to your 
Name, 

Be't with Fofter or Gill, it will end in your ſhame: 


C See 


14) \ 


See one end of your Sermon don't t'other confoun, 
That Trumpet's uncertain that Jarrs in the ſound. 


Yours to ſerve you, 
T. C. 
To the Miniſters meeting at Blackwell's Coffee 
Houſe, occaſioned by Mr. W1Lsow returning for 
Anſwer to Warwick Church's Requeſt (wherein 
they deſire their Aſſiſtance in helping them to a 


Miniſter) We cannot help you to one this Twelve 
Months. | 


To the Ingenious Gentlemen who found out an 

- Anſwer to Yarwick Church's Letter, without 
ſaying, F it ſhould pleaſe the Lord to raiſe up an 
able Miniſter, we will let you know of him, and 
he of you. 


ro you great Sirs the Praiſe is due, 


| 1 1 Whoſe Anſwer ſeem' d both wiſe and true; 
i} ll Your're right in ſaying they muſt ſtay, 

#1 Who can make Parſons every Day? 

| 3 : + : Your Hot-beds may be good and ſtrong 


[ [| = Io bring them forward when they're young, 
whe |. As Muſhroons riſe from Aſſes Dung. 
You force them up we plainly know, 


. As Cucumbers and Pumpkins grow, 
Wi | Yet what of that, we often find, 
1 The end is miſs'd as firſt deſign'd, 
| Your Stock is often ſmall or bad, 
[| | And where they're not, they can't be had, 
il It ſometimes turns up worſe by half. 


For People's Pence out comes a Calf, 


Good 


(08-3 


Good Sirs, 'tis well to take a Year, 
Let thoughtleſs Mortals ſcoff and j jeer ; ; 
The next time pray take half a ſcore, 
Doubtleſs they'll praiſe your Goods the more, 
It takes up half a Year to tell, 
What Ergo means to know it well; 
Belides, to teach them how to ſtand, 
What ſort the Wig, what Form the Band, 
And how the Finger ſhould proceed, 
The while they look about and read, 
Then where to place their Accents right, 
And how to feign the Poet's Flight. 
How ſerious when their Scheme is Hell, 
And pleaſant when of Grace they tell, 
Be they in Earneſt or in Jeſt, 
That matters not, if well expreſs d; 
This takes up Time, I will maintain, 


| So arwick's Friends need not complain. 


That's what to Pyrate, and from who, 
Which is the leaſt they have to do : 
The truth of 's Serinon who will doubt, 
If bred at School that bears him out, 
While ſome the inward Call commend g 
Here's Logick at the Fingers end. 


Hence Tinker John and Cobler How, þ | 


One thing I have omitted too, | 


And ſuch as do attend the Plough ; 


What need of Paſtors ſent us now. 
You pray indeed for ſuch to come, 
Then fall to work and make us ſome. 
Uzza is blam'd, pray where's the Sin, 


If tArk had fell where had they been? 


C 2 Worthy 
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. 
Worthy Gentlemen, 

In my giving my Approbation on Actions, which 
deſerve Remarks; I am a fallible Creature and lia. 
ble ſometimes to go too far with my Incomiums 
If any thing here ſhould appear like Flattery, | 
hope thoſe nearly concerned (who ever they be) 
will paſs that by conſidering how far Bigotry often. 
times carries the unthinking. 


But the Matter here will be better explained in 
a Dialogue (I know not but I ſhall preſent you with 
one) between old Mr. Pious and Finick his Wife, 
occaſioned by young Spoil- Text preaching his Appro- 
bation Sermon, who was made an able Miniſter of 
a very new Teſtament, by the Learned and Reve- 
rend Dr. Knowlittle, wherein his Apparel, Deport- 
ment and Addreſs to the People are conſidered and 
much admired, By Mapam, 


Yours, 
TIM. PLAnTILoQUY, 
1 
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On the Glory a Future State; occaſioned by 1 


Miniſter's declaring his Satisfaction of the Bleſſed 
State of his Daughter. 


EASE anxious Sorrows here no more appear, 
Since we have heard her Evidences clear. 
With Joy and Pleaſure ſhe could well relate, 
Her Satisfaction in a Glorious State; 
And while her Body's view'd as breathleſs here, 
Her Soul's triumphing in the upper Sphere, 
Encompaſs d round with Love, enlarg d to ſing 
The Majeſty and Honours of her King, 
74 Thoughts 


„ 

Thoughts can't conceive, much leſs a mortal 
Tongue, 

Declare the Wonders that attend her Song. 

Worthy the Lamb, ſhe cries with thouſands join'd, 

Worthy the Lamb that once his Breath reſign'd, 

While on his Throne he ſits in open View, 

And Thouſand Thouſands do this Work purſue, 

Saying, Power, Riches, Wiſdom, Strength's thy 

due. 


Honour and Bleſſing, Glory we proclaim, 
To th' boundleſs Mediator's boundleſs Name. 


Anon they turn their Eyes to Things of Senſe, 
And views the various Scenes of Providence, 
There they behold how bravely they were led, 

In conſequence of Union to their Head, 

A Volume of ſuch glorious Scenes appear, 

In which they read the Mind of God moſt clear, 

Through various Troubles how Nen Strength was 
try d, 

Lov'd to be Call'd, Call'd to be Glorify'd. 

Though Sin and Satan, Hell and all did rage, 

Yet EveRLasTING Love's the Title Page. 

Thus when the folded Leaves their Lord uncloſes, 

They warble forth the perfect Song of Meſes. 


Then their enlarged Thoughts are led to trace 
The antient Stable Settlements of Grace, 


How ſure they ſtood in Chriſt, their Glory Head, 


Eer the Foundation of the World was laid. 

Such glorious Depths of Grace they'll here eſpy, 
T'engage their Tongues to all Eternity, 

And while each Office of the THNRE's diſplay d, 
An equal Glory to each Perſon's pay . 


They 
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( 18 ) 
They Harp, they Shout, their Hallelyahs fly, 
And reach the upper Arches of the Sky; 


There endleſs Pleaſures circling row! along, 
While each attend to {ing the Lamb's new Song. 


Compleat in Glory ! how muſt that be ſhewn ! 
How they adoring ſtand, and how they own 
Their Lord, and caſt their Crowns before the 

Throne! | 
This Taſk's too high for Finits to relate, 


The perfect Glory of the GLoxy 8TATE. 


ACROSTICKS. 
To Dr. GIL, On the Cauſe of God and Truth. 


The Firſt Part. 
udicious Man we offer willingly; 
O ur praiſe to God, the ſecond place to Thee, 
H ow well thou haſt the Goſpel Scheme defended, 


N or ſerv'd thoſe Texts, to ſpeak what an't in- 
tended. 


G o on brave Soul let Works ne'er fare the Crown 
I f Truth's eſtabliſn'd, Error mult fal! down: 
L et not Arminis boaſt what he hath done, 


L. ay all his Building flat as thou'ſt begun. 


The Second Part. 
I f Neanomian Spirits here ſhould riſe, 
O r blunder out their ſtrange Non-entities, 
H ere is enough to let them, plainly ſee, 
N othing can ſtand but a Conſiſtency. 


G reat is thy Skill in Myſteries Divine, 
I t's bravely done, God's Cauſe and 2 ruth ſhall 


ſhme, 1 
| 


( 19 ) 
L et ſuch as would another Goſpel bring, 
L ament their Folly in ſo vile a Thing. 


The Third Part. 


Uf we have Reaſon and the Scripture too, 

O ur Cauſe is good, what will Arminus do, 

H ow muſt he wander that has ne'er a Guide, 
N othing that's reaſonable on his Side. 


G ive up the Cauſe, Arminus boaſt no more, 

Un truth thy Arguments are very poor, 

L ong haſt thon boaſted Reaſon ſhall ſupply thee, 
L et Reaſon ſpeak, and Reaſon will deny thee. 


The Fourth Part. 


If all thoſe antient Fathers did embrace 

O ur Judgments in the Doctrines of Grace, 
H ow falſly ſome imagine when they ſay; 
N othing of this we had till Calvin's Day. 


G od loves his Church, and ſends her wholeſome 
Food, 
In every Age ſome Witneſſes: have ſtood. + 
L ight ſtill we truſt ſhall ſhine with brighter Rays, 
L et all his Saints from hence attend his Praiſe. 
( 


On Two Perſons Recovery out of the Small-Pox. 


S when the weary Mariners have try'd, 
To gain their Haven with all Hands em- 
ploy'd, | 
While round about the heavy Clouds draw near, 


And Darkneſs reigns throughout the Hemiſphere, 
| by The 


| ( =) 
The Tempeſt FEY while Mountains roll apace, 
And pale- fac d Death appears on every Face. 
The foaming Billows laſh againſt the Keel, 
While all like Drunken Men are made to reel; 
At their wit's-end in dreadful Plight they cry $ 
Our Veſſel's loſt and every man muſt die. 


When in that very moment God appears, 
And ſets them free from all their Doubts and Fears 
Says Peace be ſtill ; immediately the Seas 
Moſt willingly his ſovereign Voice obeys. 4 


Such was thy Caſe my Soul, when in Diſtreſs / 
Thy God made known his perfect Nies 
When fore Afflictions did thy Body ſeize, 

The Day was woo'd for Reſt the Night for Eaſe. 
Thou flung and toſs'd upon thy tired Bed, 
And thought thyſelf quite ſunk amongſt the Dead 
The buſie Tempter did thy Soul moleſt. 
And diſmal Phantoms broke thee of thy Reſt. 
No God appear'd while Darkneſs did ſurround a 
Sins like great Mountains ſeem'd to IVE confound 
thee. 6 | | . 1 
Juſtice cry'd out, the Law of God you've broke, wr 
He heav'd his Hand, but did not give the Stroke, 

Then did the Glox tous Saviour ſweetly ſhine, 
And comfort that diſtreſſed Heart of thine, "| 
Unutterable things appear'd in Sight, 7, 9 
While free from Pain, thy Soul was all Delight. 


